I stare off into the green rolling fields of never ending valley, searching, always on alert. Never know when a demon may come by. You see, as a guardian, its my duty to protect Hayomi from any dangers. She is to become an angel in heaven, and I was soley created and made to serve my human girl. And I did so proudly.

 

It is said there are many universes out there, but here in Saruibia, God had a special mission. I am derived in a cat form,black as the ink of white paper with an under coding of light black and shades of this various color. Demons lurk to kill the special twelve angels God cast down to Earth to help others in these dark times. It's a constant battle with the demons on a daily basis who want to rid purity of this world, but I know a reformed one. Aryumus.  He managed to kill Sarah, Hayomi's best friend when she was six. Tore the very being and purity of her soul straight from the flesh, devouring the body for all it was worth. His demonic nature was complete.

 

Each demon is infected with a madness that stems from the hatred and simple need to drive others from our dear Lord. But somehow, some way, Aryumus was diferent. As the blood dripped from his flesh covered cause all his senses came back. And realizing in his state of insanity what he had done.he attemted to rip his heart out from his chest. I didn't try to stop him either. Thesick bastard deserved to die. But God had other plans.

 

"Aryumus, stop!" came a bone-chilling thundering voice as I lunged at the blue demon for all I was worth. I managed to stop him just in time. We were both bewlidered. Why had I stopped him?

 

I had no control over my body as I planted my blood stained paws on his shoulder. God's voice echoed out of my mouth as I told him to repent, repent. He was not going away that easily.

 

"My son, for you have done one of the most heinious acts against any living creature. But you must realize its not your fault Satan formed you this son. You will take her guardian and train her for the next angel to be sent down. I know your sin and shame, but listen. I am washing you white. You are pure my son. I have forgiven you.

 

 

The enraged demon bucked and tried to deny and scream at every word thrown at him, but God's will shall be done. His tear-rimmed eyes, reflecting back the horror of the scene, seemed to lose its maddening edges and soften-almost peacuful. He nodded and bowed before me, sobbing and clutching the golden necklace of the poor angel he slew. He still has never forgiven himself to this day, even 8 years later.

 

I heard a whimper and saw a brown cat with different tones of brown watching in dismay and utter shock at the scene. She screamed "Sarah!!!!! Why!!!!!?????" into the unanswering sky, tears falling like raindrops from her face. That is how I meant

Aerlwyn.

 

 

                                                     ~******~

 

I felt a hard tug as Hayumi yanked my ear. Her perfect brunette hair fell delicately down her back as she laughed and tugged at her blue tank top with black yoga pants. She was definetly a beautiful girl. I., in my own human form, was average. Dark, raven hair, pale turquiose eyes. and my signature tail and ears just made me look like a freak.

 

Hayomi sighed and laughed as I transformed to my human form. Yes, we guardians can also transform into human mode when needed to protect our protectors-our angels.

"We need to go see Aryumus and

Aerlwyn. 'Member? We have a school project."

 

I sighed and shook my head. Hayomi was so naive and ditizy, letting her kindness to be a fault at times. I still loved her though. We guardians are created from the angels soul.So, spitually speaking, we are sisters. Confusing, huh?

 

"I don't feel like seeing that insepet demon again. He is quite loathsome, you know." I lied straight through my teeth. The truth was I didn't want to see

Aerlwyn, not what happened after last time.....

 

Hayomi frowned and grabbed my hand. "We're going. missy. And without another word, she dragged me through the green rolling valley and up the road to Aryumus and

Aerlwyn. I gulped as I tried to drag my feet. Why couldn't my sister realize she was dragging me to my doom?

 

                                                      ~******~

